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~'~ THE !ih,{ 
ol'mo/10. 
-<® JANUARY~ 1901. ~ 
r~~~~,tl~~~~ 
G i'ift4'irl l~@lfBWlL~IL i®lltJ®®ILt' J AT ST. CLOUD, .MINN. 
1 Sustained by the State r:•r•;~;•;raining of its Teachers. l •••••••• COURSES OF STUDY. 
~ 1. An Advanced English Course, extending through five years. 2. An Advanced Latin Course, extending through five years. l l. Elementary Course, one year. 3. Graduate Courses 2. Advanced Course, two years. 
3. Kindergarten Course, two years . 
•••••••• 
~ The Diploma of either course is a State Certificate of qualification of the First 
Grade good for two years. At the expiration of two years, the Diploma may be en-
an Elementary diploma, or a Permanent Certificate if an Advanced diploma. 
The demand for trained teachers in Minnesota greatly exceeds the supply. The 
best o/ the graduates readily obtain positions at good salaries. ~ 
ADMISSION. 
~ Graduates of High Schools and Colleges are admitted to the Graduate Courses 
~ without examination. Applicants holding a second-grade county certificate are ad-
mitted to the five years courses without examination. Applicants who do not hold a ' 
second-grade certificate must be fifteen years of age at their nearest birthday, and to be 
admitted must pass a creditable examination in Orthography, Reading, Grammar and 
Language the general Geography of the world, History of U. S., Physiology and Arith-
metic equivalent to the demands for a second-grade certificate in these subjects. All 
the advantages of the school are FREE to those who pledge themselves to teach 
two years in the public schools oftbe state. 
' EXPENSE OF LIVING IS VERY MODERATE. ~ 
Living at the Lawrence Hall, including furnished room, heat, light and table board, 
is $3.0U per week. Board in private families may be had at rates ranging from $2.50 
to $4 per week. Excellent opportunities are offered for self-boarding. ~ 
~ 
Catalogues, giving full information, are mailed free to any address. Any questions 
will receive prompt attention. Address the President, 
~- .._GEO, R, KLEEBERGER, 




Electric Light Every Berth I 
A i'peeial reature (If the Burlington's Chicago Limited. When you 
retire turn on tbe lil!ht. After you are comfortabl.r ensrooP-ed be-
tween the PhPetF, yuu can read by it. When y(lu are slreny, a 
twi1:1t of th!! wrist--und the light's out. LPaves Minneapolis 7:20 p. 
m., 8t. Pllul 8:05 r. m., daily. Arrives ChicaJlO 9:25 next morning 
and !-!t·. Lnuii;; 5:.21 next afternoon. Rcenic Doy ExprPss leaves 
Minneapolis 7:40 o. m., St. Paul 8:15 a. m., except Snndoy, arriv-
iug Cbicege; same evening end St. Louie 6:40 next morning. Ask 
your bon.e a,-eut for tickets via this line. 
GEO. P. LYMAN. P. S. EUSTIS, 
Gen'! Pf,s~. A~<'nt, Cbi<'al!t:1, Ill. A.ss't Gen'! Pase. Agent, St. Paul, Mmn. 
DR=. =T .=A=. P=A T==--T_ISO_N, DE:NTIST·. 
♦ Over Merchants National Bank 
CAMPBELL GREENHOUSE. --Cut Flowers Always on Hand. 
Funeral and Wedding Designs Made. 
Corner Third av~nue and 3½ Street South. 
When in Need of J7S"ff5> 
i :SOOTS'7 S:S:OES and. 
B-0-EEEBS., 
Do not forget to call on 
.. J. W. WOLTER, .. 
the Cheapest Shoe man in the city. 
Next to Fandel's Dry Goods Store. 
H. J. SAUNDERS. 
F o A 0 H O Y T /\ BOOT and SHOE MAKER 
·DENTIST .. -........ .-.re ... , and REPAIRER .. . 
Office Honrs, 9 to 5. ©'\:?~!!" F. ©. ___________ •_••----- 30 I Fifth Ave. South, St. Cloud, Minn. 
Dr. J. H. BEATY, 
f{OJr)eOpat~ic P~9.sicia17 at,1d Sur• 
geo~. 
OFFICE: Corner Filth ave. and, First St. South. 
Honr~.11 to 12 a. m. and 2 to 4. Sunday andeven-
inirs at residence, 400 Fifth ave. S. Tel. 14-2. 
BE~l.[t {lU'll'f, 6N JUI7:ll!l, lll'JIR BE~1.Lt JI7:1)'4~, 
7:lj\!D lJ.!J{E BE~lF 0N EVE~Ylll'Jll]'iIG 
in the meat line can be obtained at 
JULIAN & CO.'S MEAT MARKET, 
123 5th Avettue South. 
YOU CAN DRIVE NOBBV ,, 
OUTFITS BY HIRING · - -
j{ YOUR LIVERY AT 
McDonald &. O'Neil's. 
PRICES AND TREATMENT A-1. 
For First-Class 5hoe Repairing 
GO TO =::~~:--
Corner of 6th AYe. and 2d St. South. 
THE NOR MALIA. 
STOP AT THE 
MINNESOTA HOUSE. JAKE TROSSEN_. 
Mild Sugar Cured Ham and Bacon . 
Kansas City Beef a Specialty. 
Deutsches Gast und Kosthaus. OPPOSITE WES'l' H OUSE. 
CEO. H. OVERBECK, Prop. T el . 47 103 5 th A.vena,e So tith 
Rates: $1 per dny o r $3 .50 to $5 per week. Specia I 
rates by t he m o nth m ade o n npplic11tion. 
'1,001' '1,ool:ls anb '.1Low !Prices. 
117 5tll Rvenue Soutb, St. (!loub, mtnn. 
t·E~S~HILL:·-.. ·1 . : I PHOTOGRAPHER i 
i :: New Ovals, 
. i -~ ; Platino and : Pia lino types. I 
• QUALITY PHOTOS • 
: =========== i 
f SPECIAL PRICES i . : 
I NORMAL STUDENTS i 
: . : .............................. 
------------------
P A L A.CE 
SLEE PI N G 
AND 
FAMJL Y 




·1.•0 URTS 'L' SERVBD 
CARS. A L A CA R TE. --Through service b i-tween S t. Paul , Mi nneapnlis 
H elen a , Butte, Spokane, Seattle and Por t l a nd . 
Co nnectio ns , at wester n term inal fo r Koot enai 
count r y, Or ep;on a nd Califo rn ia p o in ts, Alaska, 
J a pan a nd Chin a,. Co nnectio n s a t Twi n Cities for 
p oints east and south. 
Passenger Ttains leave as follows: 
G OING WE81'. GOING EAST. 
*No. 111:25 a .m. *No.:.: 8 :20 p.m. 
tNo . 8 11:15 a .m. tNo. 4 12:20 p.m . 
*No . 5 fo r No . 6 arrives from 
Willm a r _ l :10 a .m . Willma r 8:10 p m 
tNo. 7 11:20 p. m . tNo. 8 t :40 a .rn . 
No . 6 leaves fo r Milaca and Sandstone a, 
8 :1 (5 p. m 
Nos. 8. 4 , 7 a nd 8 r un via Clearwater. 
*Da ily exceµt. Sunday . 
tDally. 
The Road That Made 
The Northwest Famous, 
Remember Your Friends! 
H. R. NEIDE, AgenL 
ST, CLOUD, MINN. 
THE NORMALIA. 
~to1~~ .. t!(p_!)er 





VOLUME X. ST. CLOUD, MINN., JANUARY, 1901. NUMBER 2. 
Editor.Jn.Chiel ........................... . ...... .... .... Paul Ahles 
BUSCNESS MANAciERA . . 
For the Faculty ..... . ..... ....... ....... .. .. ... ... Claude Riddle 
For the 8tndents ............... Elrner D. Van Fredenberg 
Pnhlished quarterly during the school year at the 
State Normal school at St. Cloud. 
Entered at the post office at St. Cloud as second 
class mail matter, 18!;5. 
S ubscription, 85 Cts. a Year. 
Single Copies, 1:, Cents. 
NOTICE. 
Subscribers will receive tlze JVormalia 
until notice of discontinuance is given 
·and all arrearages are paid. 
A blue mark here ( ) means that 
yoitr subscription has expired. 
The literary columns of this issue are 
entirely taken up by Xmas stories. We 
are sorry we could not get out the pa-
per during the Holidays, as was in-
te'nded. The change in vacation made 
thi~ impossible. We hope, neverthe-
less, that all readers oi the N ormalia 
w.ill be interested in the stories, as they 
show what the school can do in the 
line of original story-writing. The 
stories were ~elected from a large num-
ber, written in competition for this 
number of the Normalia. Many very 
good stories had to be left out. We 
highly appreciate the spirit of the 
school toward their paper. The grades 
of the Model Department have shown 
themselves no less willingto contribute 
what they can. The Primary room is 
to be especially complimented on its 
beautiful, entirely original songs. 
JOHN W. OLSEN, of Albert Lea. 
State Supel'ini.endent of Public Instruction. 
-Courtesy Minnesota School Jonrnat 
The Nineteenth Century. 
The Nineteenth Century, ju~t come to, 
an end, has been a very busy one, Its 
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accomplishments are grand and won-
derful indeed . Inventions and discov-
eries; too numerous to mention, without 
whi ch th e present world would find it 
a lmost impossible to live, are the fruits 
o f the activity o f this century. The 
world has found itself. Powers and 
possibilities have bee n discovered of 
which no one would have dreamt a 
h undred years ago. There is no inhab-
ited portion on the globe ( unless there 
be such at the poles) which has not 
been explored during the last century. 
T he world has done more and has 
gained more material knowledge in the 
last century than in any previous one, 
and probably more than in all th e cen-
turies of its history together. 
The education of the Nineteenth 
Century was of an intellectual nature. 
Intellect · and ·reason ruled supreme. 
What could not be ,reached by two 
premises and a conclusion or could not 
be demonstrated by reality was looked 
U']:)On with suspicio n. No truth was ac-
cepted as s uch, if it could not be 
proven by visible facts. The physical 
univers e was the source of all truth. 
Was not th is a little one sided? Are 
ther~ no other sources of truth? 
Browning says: 
~•Truth is within ourselves; it takes no rise 
;From outward things , wh ate'er you may be0 
lieve: 
-There is an inmost centre in us a ll , 
·Where truth abides in fulness; and around 
Wall upon wall, t he gross flesh hems it-in, 
·This perfect, clear perception-which is truth; 
_A baffling a nd perverting carnal mesh 
Blinds it, and make~ a ll error: and 'to know' 
Rather consists in opening ou t a way 
Whence the imprisoned splendor may escape, 
·Tha n in effecting entry for a light 
:Supposed to be with out." 
Then there are inspiratio ns and 
revelatio ns which were entirely for-
_gotten. 
Personality and spirituality were 
largely neglected during the past cen-
tury. Brains were crammed with facts, 
and this was considered culture. To 
know was the end of education. The 
to be was left out of consideration . Itr 
was even forgotten by many that there 
was anything beyond brain and intel-
lect. 
It was in short, an age exhibiting "a 
condition of humanity which has 
thrown itself wholly on its intellect and 
its gen~us in physics, and! has done 
marvels in material science and inven-
tion, but at the expense of the interior 
divinity." The beautiful side of human 
nature, that which appreciates and pro-
duces the higher and nobler kind oli 
literature, music and fine arts, has re·-
ceived comparatively but little nourish-
ment. No doubt it is a good thing 
that the intellect, which had been ham-
pered in its development dming the 
turbulent Middle Ages, has received 
more attention, and it is but natural 
that it was carried to- extremes by 
many. But now, after we have made 
it the fo undatio n and the solid frame-
work of our civilizat ion, we sh0uld not 
neglect the finishings. We should 
strike the happy medium, establishing 
that equipoise of the intellectual, the 
aesthetic, and the spiritual, which is 
conducive to the highest and noblest 
evolution of humanity. 
A Note on Education. 
The following beautiful article by J. 
P. D., which appeared in the Higher 
Law, a periodical published at Boston. 
is worthy of careful study by all intend-
ing to be teachers of children: 
"Aside from native refinement, cul'-
tu re, and experience, which are obvi-
ously essential, there are four attributes 
that go to make a good teacher. First 
and foremost is s incerity, because sin-
cerity is the bone and sinew e f all that 
is healthy and wholesome and religious. 
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ln short, sincerity avails. The second gained the confidence of a child, what 
.attribute is disinterestedness. Person- can you not do! Fourth and last, a 
al atmosphere is what educates, to be teacher needs enthusiasm,-that larger, 
sure; and yet education, to be itself, diviner sympathy. Enthusiasm, in the 
must at the same time be impersonal best sense, is appreciation of God, his 
·in a way, - that is, the teacher must perfect love, wisdom, beauty, order. 
work directly for the welfare of his pu - And a part of that appreciation is the 
pi!, and not his own advantage. Desire recognition of the divine in every man, 
to enlighten others is the proper mo- his possibilities of growth, and the de-
tive of education; but this disinterest- sire to further that growth." 
edness is unc.ommon,-more so than 
we suppo, e. The third requisite is E==:JRY. ,,__ 
sympathy. If, as far as you can, you ,,. 
wmn,~ 
Christmas Song. 
W. B. i\IITCE:IELL, 
Residen,t Director, Normal School. St. Cloud. 
Mr. Mitchell is just entering upa"n bis seventh 
term as resident director. Heha~alwaysshown 
an active interest in the Normal. and the school 
is glad to see him reappointed 
put .yourself in the pupil's place, feel 
his trials and struggles, his joys and 
sorrows, you may appreciate and un-
derstand: only then, as a teacher, may 
you have patience and charity. To be 
a child with children, to see with their 
unschooled eyes, feel with their tender, 
new-found feelings,-t hat is the way to 
gain their confidence. And, having 
Santa Claus is coming w ith his pack upon his 
back-
He jumps into his sleigh a nd his whip goes 
'"crack!" 
Then the reindeers go 
Prancing through the snow 
Hurrah for jolly Santa Claus, I say. 
When he gets into the town he drives upon the 
roof; 
Then be pulls upon the line and stops each 
little hoof, 
Quietly jumps out, 
And down the chimney goes; 
Hurrah for jolly Santa Claus, 1 say. 
Then he fills the stockings full with candy, nuts 
and toys, 
Dolls and books for [>J! the girls, and skates 
and sleds for boys-
Up the chimney goes 
And away the reindeers fly; 
Hurrah for jolly Santa Claus, I say . 
Music for the above, '•Tonic Solla" system. 
C 11223333 I 5511 2 - 3 I 5522255 I 3110 I 
55555 - I 46543 - 5 I 11223542 I 1 - oo I 
[The above song and music have been composed 
by the primary grades of the Normal practice school 
under the direction of Miss Jerra rd.] 
The Moon Maiden 
BY AMY WESTCOTT. 
Young Bear Grease sped quickly over 
frozen Lake Shagawa on his snow 
shoes. He was anxious to reach his 
teepee, for it was growing colder and 
darker every moment, and the moose 
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skin which he carried on his sh·oulders 
was like a weight of iron. But then it 
would be a proof to old Fly-uµ-and-
kick-a-hole-in -th e-sky that he wasn't a 
woman ; how his cheeks tingled at the 
word, even if he was only sixteen! Had 
he not tra'cked and k illed the very 
moose that all the other men had failed 
to capture? And alone too. How 
proud his mother would be! How 
brave he was! When the Great Spirit 
had blown his breath, upon Lake 
Shagawa again and it had put off its 
winter blanket, he and his ·mother 
would go away from Shagawa and he 
would build a new teepee of the yellow 
birch bark near Cashawa Falls, and 
make a canoe. He would fish and hunt 
and his mother would pick berries and 
they'd be_ very happy and-crash! he 
lay flat on the snow. He picked him-
self up, saying something with a great 
deal of emphasis . Then he noticed a 
little white mound over which he had 
fallen, and kicked it just for spite. The 
bundle emitted a low groan. Aston-
ished, he picked it up and discovered 
it to be a little Indian girl of abou~ five 
years . Although barely able, he 
trudged bravely on, bending under h·is 
.increased burden. At last he reached 
;the tee pee where his mother greeted 
)him . The skin received her first con-
,sideration, and while they worked over 
the child he told her of the killing of 
the moose . Her pride in her only 
-papoose wac; unbounded, but being of 
a rather phlegmatic disposition, she 
showed it only in the sparkle of her 
eyes. 
"Oo pitty man," gurgled the little 
girl as she regained consciousness. 
· Bear Grease had never before re-
garded himself in that light; it opened 
,up a new world to him. His vanity 
l(for who can doubt that the male sex 
pave as much of that commodity as the 
female?), his Achilles 'heel was evi-
dently tickled by the artless flattery. 
"Oo keep Peguna, she be oor ittle 
squaw," announced the little girl as she 
clasped two chubby arms about his 
neck. 
This was Bear Grease's first proposal 
and it made him feel awkward. I be-
lieve he blushed, but it wasn't visible, 
he being one of those roses born to 
blush unseen. He didn't say, "this is 
so sudden,'' but-
"Papoose go sleep or big moose catchee." 
And he didn't take away the little arms 
from his neck, so they all lay down and 
went to sleep, their feet toward the fire 
which was in the middle of the teepee. 
Eleven years have passed. Of all 
the four hundred Indians of the Chip-
pewa tribe in Northern Minnesota, 
Bear Grease is the wealthiest and most 
influential, and of all the maidens, his 
future bride, Peguna, the prettiest, but 
alas the most willful. She won't work, 
although she can make more moccasins 
or pick more berries in a day than any 
other girl, She and Bear Grease's 
mother do not agree at all, except in a 
wholesome admiration of Bear Grease. 
Iron was discovered in that part of 
the country and a thriving town sprang 
up, consisting mo3tly of Austrian and 
Finnish miners. As indispensible to 
the miners, about twenty saloons 
sprang up, which were also thriving. 
These hotbeds of vice were responsible 
for a number of murders and other 
crimes. Hardly a month passed in 
which s©me man was not killed in a 
brawl. It was not the whites alone 
who suffered, the Indians had learned 
the taste of firewater, and in spite of 
the 1-aw forbidding the selling of liquor 
to them they often became intoxicated, 
One summer's day a crowd of Finns 
were standing in front of a saloon. It 
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was Saturday, pay day at the mine and Suddenly discordant smging was 
the occasion of a general spree. heard and Peguna arose, entered the 
" -- it, lets have some fun tomor- teepee, returned with something in her 
row, what do you say bciys ?" said Jacob hand and disappeared among the trees, 
Harry. but no one noticed. She went a short 
"We're wid you, wut'll we do?" said distance and sat down. In her lap 
another. were three bottles of beer which she 
"Lets go across Shagawa and make emptied inl'o the p
1
ail containing some 
it hot for those red d--ls tomorrow green le3.ves pounded up. 
night," replied Jacob. Meanwhi le the shouting and singing 
''All right--" grew nearer and nearer a nd t wo boat-
"Bushu, feesb, ieesh, frish feesh? loads of dru nken men landed. Then 
Wh ite mans buy?" said someone, and terror began. They fir ed off their pis-
they saw a graceful Indi an gi rl stand- tols, not to kill, but to frighten, and if 
ing before them with a basket of they wounded they laughed with fiend-
glistening fi sh. ish glee. But suddenly th ey hear an 
"Wal, I'll !De doggoned," said Pete, unearthly sound and th e~ spirit of a 
"aint she got nerve to interrupt a gen- beautiful In dian maiden comes dancing 
tleman's conversation? H ere you g it and singing into their midst. She has 
along wid you," con tinued he giving on a red skirt and some kind ot a light 
one of her long black braids a pull, waist . her neck and arms are adorned 
and squirting a stream of tobacco juice with strands of beads and bear's teeth 
on her red skirt. and her lox:ig dark hair decked with 
"You will make it hot for us, will flowers streams below her waist ; but 
you?" thought she, "Bah, you J acob, I to crown all, in her left hand is a pail 
hate you; before the little strawberry and in her right a cup filled to the brim 
plant lifts its wh ite face again for the with foaming beer. Jacob g rabs tor 
Great Spirit to kiss, before the rasp- the cup, but Peguna darts away, he and 
berry bu'sh is again laden with its red all the rest following, and the Indians 
fruit you no be in a place to make it shout, 
hot for us. Bah," and her dark eyes . "Behold the Moon Maiden, she has 
flashed ominously. come to save us!" 
Next day nothing was seen of Pegu- They reach the shore and there she 
na until twilight. The strong braves gives them the beer but at the first 
were away hunting and the old men swallow, each falls to the gro und 
and women were sitting in front of writhing terribly. At last all are lying 
their wigwams, smoking their pipes on the shore and the Indian Circe gets 
when Peguna appeared. help and they load them all except one . 
It was a beautiful summer night. into the boats and tow them out into 
1 he lady moon was bathing her face in the middle of the lake. Then the Indi-
the sparkling waters of Lake Shagawa. ans go back, build a camp fire and 
The stately pines on the high rocky have a powwow, dancing around the 
shores saw themselves mirrored in the fire and sing "Ki yi yi yi, ki yi yi ki ki 
glassy surface, and groaned in mo urn - yi yi yi." 
ful admiration. From their dark soft- But on the lake is a lonely canoe 
ness the white tops of t he teepees containing one person. But look, it 
gleamed out in the fairy light. tips ov.er, but not one, but two persons 
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roll out! One is a man and the other the times when he was a boy, the 
has dark streaming hair. A splash! scrapes he got into, his tricks in school 
Then all is still. The canoe floats bot- and all the fun .and mischief tn which 
tom up, but beside it is a dark head. he shared. 
Three hours later Peguna stole into He always had a story ready to suit 
the teepee, her clothes dripping wet any occasion and we never had to tease 
and Bear Grease's mother dreamed she long for them,--two points which we 
heard a voice say, " Bah, you 'make it highly appreciated. So when our 
hot Jacob Harry! Where you now?" minds were filled with Christmas se-
Next day two boat-loads of very sick crets and thoughts of Santa Claus, and 
Finns were towed ashore. But Jacob all all the jolly good times of the hoh-
Harry was not among them. They re- day season, he told us about a Christ-
covered , but the doctor did not know mas when he was a boy. 
what had been the matter with them. "Let me see. Father had a farm out 
Sometimes as she smokes her pipe in in New York in those days and I was a 
the even i,ng, Mrs. Bear Grease tells mischievous youngster,-into every-
her children how the Moon Maiden thing. I did love a joke. Was about 
saved the camp. thirteen then, and it was fun to jump 
"What became of Jacob Harry?" out of the dark corner in the stairway 
t hey ask. and scare my brother Charley. Then 
"The Great Spirit took him away be- I used to tie the quilts together, so that 
cause of his crimes." he would have to work an hour to un-
"What did she put in foe beer to fasten them at nig ht. I'd fasten a lit-
make 'em sick?" tie pail of water to the top of the door 
"Only the Mo on Maiden knows," re- and fix it so it would tip when he open-
p lies Peguna. ed the door and he'd get a ducking. 
A Christmas in rns2 
BY JESSIE BURRALL. 
A mass of rough gray hair, a red, 
jolly face , steel blue eyes always 
,a-twinkle with droll fun, short, active 
:body and rolling gait, and you have an 
;i dea o f Uncle John. Why was he call-
,.ed tha t .? No one knew. The only 
•reason ever heard was that given by 
little Rose Carter, one of his especial 
favorites, who, when ask_ed the question 
by a stranger in the town, opened her 
brown eyes in wonder and said, "Why 
:that's hi s name ," as if that settled the 
ques'tion . 
We children used to sit and listen 
with wide-open eyes and cold shivers, 
whe n he told how he hunted the big 
bears and panthers. It was with keen-
est delight that we heard the stories of 
Punished? 0 yes, I have· had many a 
good trouncing for such things, but it 
didn't do much good. 'Scoldings don't 
hurt, whippings don't last long, and 
kiil me, pa dare not,'-that was my 
creed in those days, yes, and I lived 
up to it. 
"But I was going to tell you about 
Christmas. Well, that particular time 
I wanted a knife. All the rest of the 
young ones wanted all sorts of things, 
tops, balls, kites and everything else; 
but I just wanted a knife , give me that 
and I'd be happy. I calculated I'd get 
the knife, for I argued that it was a 
useful thing, and father was always 
great on useful presents. 
"So Christmas m,orning I rushed 
down stairs and made for my stocking, 
hanging in the big fire-place. The toe 
sagged like everything. 'Pretty big 
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bunch for a knife, but .it may be some-
thing else,' I thought as I made a dive 
for it. All the rest of the young ones 
were dancing around and father and 
mother there too, I tugged and pulled 
and finally got that thing out. Well 
boys,--it was nothing but a great big 
potato. I felt queer, I can tell you, 
and father looked kind of funny too. 
He said something, but I didn't wait to 
hear it. 
"I dropped that potato and made for 
the door. I wanted to get out of the 
room, where I could breathe and get 
rid of that lump in my throat. I made 
for th e wood-pil e an d lay down by the 
old choppin g b lock and t ri ed to have 
it out 0, th e d isappo in tme nt o f it, 
after I had pl::tn ncd so ma ny thin gs that 
I'd whittle wi t h it. It was cold out 
there , but th e co ld air fe lt goo d, I liked 
to fee l it bitin g a t me until I shivered. 
"Th e n I hea rd moth e r ca llin g , 'John, 
-Jo- hn,' and I kn ew I'd have to go in 
for break fas t, fo r fath er always waited 
for a ll of us. They were all laughing 
and having a big time over th e ir things. 
I'd dropped th at potato near the door, 
and as I went in I gave it a kick, just 
to show I didn't care , and that potato 
roll ed apart and my jack-knife fell 
right out of iL It was just a 
beauty, four blades just as sharp as a 
razor. 
"Well, well, talk about your Merry 
Christmases, talk about all the joy and 
peace and gladness and good will and 
everything, I felt them all during the 
rest of that day. I have never since in 
all my life had such a glorious Christ-
mas." 
A Fire in the Country. 
standing out near the team telling 
father what to buy; brother Will and 
Sam, the man who works for us, were 
out in the barn. I was standing in the 
door thinking how cold it was for such 
a long drive, when I thought I smelled 
smoke. I ran into ,the kitchen to see 
what was the matter, but saw nothing 
wrong there, so I thought it must be 
coming from the sitting-room. There 
was no smoke in that room either, but 
I could hear a crackling sound over-
head. I opened the door which led up 
stairs. A big cloud of smoke was roll-
ing down. Turning around, I rnn 
against Sam who had just come into 
the house, and having also smelled the 
smoke, was tryin g to find where the 
trouble was: He saw the smoke when 
I opened the door, and not stopping to 
find out what was burning, he rushed 
out into the kitchen a nd snatched up 
two big pails of milk, which he had 
just carried in from the barn, and 
dashed up stairs. When he got to the 
top he shut his eyes and threw the 
milk into the nearest room, giving each 
pail a swing which spread the contents 
over everything, as we afterwards found 
to our sorrow. The fire was 'not there. 
I went to the door and screamed, 
"Fire! fire!" and then I rushed upstairs 
after Sam with a jar 'of cream which I 
threw all over him, not seeing him in 
the smoke. We were both nearly 
choked when we got down, but we went 
into the sitting room to see whether 
we could still hear the fire crackling. 
We thought that we had probably put 
it all out, but it was still burning, and 
we saw a brown spot on the ceiling 
caused by the heat above. 
I ran out to call for help again . 
BY CAROLINE CLOUSTON. Mother was trying to unhitch the team 
It was a cold morning in January. from the sleig h. Father was on the 
Father was getting into the sleigh to go . kitchen roof just emptying a big pail 
to town ; mother and sister Grace were of water into the chimney. Will was. 
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running up with some more water. I think that if Sam and I had not been 
to ld Will where the fire was a nd that there the house might have burned, 
the smoke was so dense that we could after all. 
not get through it to th e fire; so Will 
"Only a Newsboy." took the iadder, which father had 
-p laced against th e side of the house, BY ALBERT MACDONALD 
a nd smash ed the window upstairs. The "Paper sir?" It was a shrill childish 
smoke came through in a big, black voice that made itself heard above the 
clo ud. driving sleet and snow on New York's 
Just th en Sam came out with a can Fifth Avenue one December evening. 
of buttermilk. Jack snatched it from It was that evening on which, above all 
him and, running up the ladder, threw others, care is laid aside and joy reigns 
it into the room, th e right one this supreme thro ughout the whole world, 
t ime. for it is the anniversary of that day, 
Meanwhile, father was crawling from when years before a tiny babe, that 
o ne e nd of the roof to the other, calling was destined to change the history of 
fo r the ladder. Nobody paid any at- man, lay, wrapped in rude swaddling 
tention to him, however, until he clothes, in a stable at Bethlehem: 
shouted that there were thirty barrels Now the weather was cold and mis-
o t water in th e big tank in the barn. erable, a nd anon a hurrying pedestrian 
We all rushed for the water, taking wculd appear for an instant through 
everything we could find from the the snow and as quickly disappear. 
water pitcher to the washtub. The Suddenly one of these stopped for 
neighbors came running over to help an instant at the sound of the piping 
an d one of them helped father to get cry and hastened to the co rner where 
down from the roof. the owner of the voice a small street 
It was not long before the house Arab, was selling papers. "Herald," 
looked as if some one had let it drop he sa-id curtly, pulled a coin from his 
into a lake·and then set it out to dry; pocket and without another word, tos-
so the fire did not last long. although it sed it to the little fellow, and was 
burned a hole through the roof and gone. 
destroyed some furniture. As the boy glanced at the coin in 
The fires were nearly out and we his hand, he gasped in astonishment 
were all wet and .chilled through; the for he held a bright new quarter. 
carpets were covered with ice; there " H ully gee," he exclaimed, "was dat 
were seven or eight jars, three tubs and guy crazy, or is Johny Black dream in?" 
several pails filled with water sta nding Then, suddenly realizing the extent of 
upstairs ; but things were straightened his good fortune, he proceeded to 
after a while and we all had to laugh dance an impromptu jig on the curb 
at the funny things we did while the stone, an exercise which ended dis-
pre was burning. astrously, for, a'3 the st0ne was wet and 
Will says that Grace ran all over the slippery, his feet suddenly started for 
·house, saying, ••Where's my gum? the sky and poor Johnny stayed be-
'Where can my gum be?" and that Sam hind. ''Wonder if I cracked de pavin," 
plunged the cat into a pail of water so he soliloquised as he gathered himself 
that she should not catch fire. I don't -together. "Never dropped the quarter 
jrnow whether they did or not, but I do. Gee whiz, aint dis luck! Now I 
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kin hev sausage fer supper, an' coffee 
an' bread an'-say, guess I'll close up 
. shop and scoot fer de restrant." 
So saying, he turn ed up his collar, 
, stuck his hands in his pocket and faced 
;the cutting wind. As he was passing a 
: large tenement house his attention ,was 
. attracted by the sound of a wail. 
Glancing around he saw a small boy 
· seated on the steps, his face and hands 
blue from the co ld . 
"What's de matter, kid?" asked John-
ny sympathetically. 
"I'se cold," came the answer in for-
lorn tones. "Why don't ye go home 
den?" again asked Johnny. "Aint got 
none," said the little fellow sadly, "Dey 
·took mudder away in a . big black box 
·terday an' she aint come back yet." 
Johnny paused a moment irresolutely, 
ing apartment, Johnny deposited his 
burden on a bed of shavings and cov-
ered him up with his only blanket. 
"ls you goin' home?'' inquired John-
ny's charge sleepily, as Johnny showed 
signs of depart ing. 
"Yes, sonny; good night," came the 
cheerful answer, as Johnny crept out 
into the cold. 
An hour later a little newsboy stumb-
led and fell on the steps of the great 
cathedral of St. Luke's. Strange to say 
he d id not arise. Instead, his head 
sank lower and lower on his breast. 
Through th e hal f-o pened lips came the 
words : ' ' I'm so sleepy." Down, down 
sank his head; so fter and softer came 
his breath until its ceased. And 
through the half-opened door came a 
burst of music from the organ and the 
beau ti tul voices ot the choir in the 
magnificent strains of the "Gloria." 
Aleen's Decision. 
·but only for a moment. Then catch- . 
ing up the little fellow in his arms, he 
trudged bravely onward. After strug-
gling through the snow for two or three 
blocks he stopped before a building 
which bore on it thi s legend: "John BY VERNIE CARPENTER. 
Brooks, Restaurant." Entering, John- Aleen Harding walked to the win-
·ny deposited his burden on a stool in . dow with a long drawn sigh as the last 
·front of a lunch counter. "Sausage, of her thirty pupils passed with laugh 
bread an' butter, an' coffee," he told and shout down the road and out of 
·the waiter. This small order was sight behind the trees. 
-quickly filled, and then Johnny, sitting The sigh was one of relief and hap-
on a stool, watched his young protege piness, although her eyes were dim 
-eat the supper he had worked so hard with tears, and she half wished that 
for. He could hardly restrain himself the term just finished had been longer. 
·from pitching in, but he overcame the It had been a happy seven months in 
temptation and waited patiently till the spite of petty annoyances and many 
little fellow was through. Then taking hours of lonesomeness. 
him up again, he left the r~staurant As she stood looking out at familiar 
and turned into a dark alley near by. objects, as if to impress their image on 
After proceeding a little d_istance he her mind, a tap at the door called her 
crawled through a hole in the fence to herself. Hastily brushing away the 
which ran along the lane and found tears she opened the door to admit the 
himself in a little enclosure filled up district clerk, Mr. Leon Williams. 
with dry goods boxes of various shapes "How 'do, Miss Harding; I thought 
and sizes. Crawling into one of these perhaps you would be pretty tired to 
· which he had hitherto used as a sleep- walk those two miles, after today's ex-
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citement, so I brought your order 
down," 
"Thank you, Mr. Williams, I am 
rather ·tired, and you have saved me a 
long walk," she replied. 
"'Twas nothing," he said, "1 had to 
come any way, so 1 thought I might as 
well bring it along. The board wants 
to know if you can't possibly arrange 
things so that you can take' the school 
for another term." 
"I think not," and then laughingly, 
"1 seldom change my mind. No, Mr. 
Williams," she added earnestly; I'll tell 
j'ust how it is. You remember that 
when 1 applied for your school I sent 
you letters from the normal school at 
M--. 1 had attended there three 
years and expected to finish in two 
more. Well, last spring the bank 
failed, and papa lost nearly everything. 
He sold our home and we moved to 
Rosedale, where he bought a smaller 
and less expensive one. Of cburse I 
couldn't return to school this year, but 
1 promised myself that I would return 
next year and finish the course before 
I gave up. You know the rest; 1 ap-
plied for your school ·and was accepted 
and I think with this," holding up the 
order, . "I shall be able to keep my 
promise. You see, I must go back 
next year or I'll not get through until 
I'm twenty." She said this last vehem-
ently, with an accent on the "twenty" 
that made her companion smile. 
"I see," he said, then added gravely, 
"but I'm sorry for the children's sake, 
and-but 1 mustn't keep you waiting 
any longer. I suppose you're anxious 
to get ready for tomorrow's journey." 
Aleen stooped to pick up some scraps 
ot paper, but made no reply. 
Mr. Williams reached for his hat, 
saying, "1 wish you all kinds of suc-
cess at school, if you go, but don't for-
get to· let me know if you decide to 
teach rather than learn." 
"I shall not forget," she replied;_; 
"but you shouldn't expect me to teach . 
without learning. Good bye." 
"Good bye, Aleen," and he was gone. 
Twenty four hours later Aleen sat in . 
the train, which ..yas carrying her rap--
idly toward home, watching through 
the clouds of smoke the ever changing · 
landscape . At last the whistle sounded 
fot her home station, and Aleen sprang · 
from the car platform into her father's . 
arms before the train had ceased to • 
move. 
As they were walking briskly toward '. 
home Aleen noticed that her father's . 
breathing was labored, and glancing 
up she saw that his face was pale and : 
haggard. Her anxious inquiries with 
regard to his health gave her little in-
formation, as he answered uneasily,. 
"Why, child, you must not look so -
frightened; it is only a severe cold and . 
1 will soon feel as well as ever." He-
deftly changed the subject, and the · 
worried look soon left Aleen's face, for 
they were nearing the pretty cottage-
which was their home. Even now she -
could see her mother~s face at the win-
dow, and a few minutes later she was , 
clasped in those dear arms, while little-
Herbert clung to her skirts . anxiously · 
awaiting his ' turn. 
Aleen retired · early, but it was late -
before she could put pleasant thoughts . 
of school out ot her mind. While she 
lay quietly thinking, a sentence coming 
from the next room caught her ear .. 
Aleen sat up suddenly and became an. 
attentive listener. 
"We must do it, my dear," her father 
was saying; "it can't be helped. If it 
hadn't been for that three-months' · 
sickness of mine." "Well, Herbert, we 
must not complain," mother's soft 
voice replied; "it must _be for the best.. 
Did Aleen question you?" "Yes, and . 
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Esther, I am afraid I came very near 
· telling her a falsehood; but she must 
· not know, or the poor child wouldn't 
· have a minute 's peace." 
Aleen held her breath. There was a 
.a pause: and then Mrs. Harding said 
·with a quivering sigh: "Have you 
seen doctor?" "Yes," was the reply ; 
-"poor fellow; his wife is no better, and 
he is in great need of his mon ey." 
"Yes, he must have it. And Mr. 
·white?" • "Won't let me have it with-
-out a mortgage on the house as se-
•Curity. You know, Esther, he is a 
,stranger and must be cautious." 
A long pause, then: "Well, · then, 
Herbert , I think we must do it that 
·way. As soon as you are strong again 
-you can pay it all back. It will surely 
,come right." Footsteps sounded, 
_grew faint, then all was still. 
Aleen's heart thum ped. She lay 
back un her pillow and tried to think. 
Three months' sickness-a mortgage 
,on their home-the doctor! What did 
it all mean? She put her hands to her 
head and wondered if she had been 
dreaming. But no, she was sure she 
had not slept. Then gradually the 
meaning of it all came to her, and her 
face flushed as she thought of her self-
ishness, and long before s leep came to 
her she had decided that no mortgage 
should cumber their dear little home. 
She rose the next mornining with a 
·severe headache, but still firm in her 
purpose. With her headache as an ex-
cuse she left the house and walked 
rapidly down the street in the direc-
tion of Dr. D e Voir's residence. Her 
-errand accomplished she returned to 
.find the family at breakfast, Laying a 
slip ot paper on her father's plate she 
.quietly left the room. 
It would be impossible to tell the 
feelings of the astonished father as he 
read and reread the slip, which meant 
to them security of home and happi• 
ness. Finally he passed it to his wife 
and without a word left the room to 
find Ale½n. 
Three days later a letter was speed-
ing on its way, addressed to Mr. Leon 
Williams, Dist. Clerk, informing him 
that Miss Harding had "changed her 
mind" and would teach the school 
next term. 
A Charity Christmas Tree. 
BY HELEN MAR.IAN HAYES. 
A few years ago it was my good 
fortune to be present at a Christmas 
tree entertainment given by the Min-
neapolis Journal for the po0r children 
of that city. The Exposition builqing, 
which holds thousands of people, was 
scarcely able to accommodate the 
throng that assembled. Many fathers 
and mothers accompanied their chil-
dren and, as l looked into their faces, I 
saw portrayed there long years of trou-
ble and suffering, and in some even 
hard-heartedness and despair; but 
whatever their past may have been, 
they were apparently happy on this 
beautiful Christmas eve. 
A large tree brilliantly lighted, and 
festoons of holly adorned the rostrum; 
but this alone would not be Christmas 
for the children, for there never was 
an ideal Christmas without a Santa. 
Perhaps you' may imagine him to be 
our old fashioned Santa who came in a 
sleigh Gira wn by reindeer, that glad-
dened the hearts 0£ the children that 
night. 0 no! he came on a tandem 
bearing Mrs. Santa in front. Never-
theless, he had his pack of toys and his 
appearance was much the same as 
when I saw him many years ago. As 
they appeared on the rbstrum, a shout 
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and cheer rose from the multitude of her right and the other four on her-
people; hut Santa was not bewildered left. A conspicuous red bag was . 
for he had been there many times be- clutched between each two hands. -
fore. He bowed and low ~red his · While the mother was shaking her 
pack, then began the laborious task of head at one impatient youngster an-
finding out what his young followers other would open his bag. She, at 
wished for Christruas. length, set tled back with a look of des--
After a short time of such amuse-
ment, the distribution of presents took 
place. All who were to receive pres-
ents had cards with numbers which en-
titled them to a bag of the same num-
ber. These were given to the children 
by prominent society ladies and gen-
tlemen. Owing to the great commo-
tion, it was very difficult to make the 
numbers heard. One lady attracted 
my attention, for in a faint voice, she 
was callmg "564," "564." After many 
attempts to find the owner, she gave it 
to the nearest ge ntle man who roared 
"564." 564's mother appeared on the 
scene and at last the big red bag reach-
ed its destination . I was further inter-
ested to see what was in the bag, but 
his mother followed the principle that 
"anticipation is greater than participa-
tion," and would not let her impatient 
son even have a peep. 
One little boy who sat near me kept 
saJ'ing, "why don't they call 926?" "l 
wish they would hurry up." Eureka! 
at last it came and before you could 
count ten, he had seen the entire con-
tents of the bag. His bright eyes 
sparkled as he told me there were 
some nice warm mittens. Impatiently 
he jerked them over his dirty hands 
and, b~y fashion, slapped and punched 
to see how they would do for boxing. 
On the way home, an interesting 
family entered the street car. The 
mother placed four of her children on 
pair pictured on her countenance, and 
straightaway every head was . 
devoured by a red bag. 
There were many othe::r bright, . 
happy incidents I could relate, yet in , 
contrast to these were the sad rem em- -
brances . The spirit of "get all you 
can for nothing" was sh~wn in their 
rough and boisterous manners, and 
when they received their bags, their 
ungratefulness and dissatisfaction was 
quite evident. After overhearing many · 
remarks, such as "the Journal didn't 
hurt t hemselves," and "my, but they 
are stingy," there has been a question 
in my mind whether these people are 
really benefited, or only encouraged to 
settle back and accept from others, in-
stead of aspirin g to better themselves . 
by their own efforts. 
The Outcome of the Watch Party. 
BY GRACE SMI'l H. 
The moon was just peeping over the · 
little bank of clouds in the East, when 
Hiram Wells set out from the big 
house to the head of the lake in the 
direction of the slender little light which 
he could just discern on the opposite 
bank. He ha<l heen working hard all 
day, hauling wood for the grand bonfire 
which was to be burned on the little · 
point overlooking the lake, just below 
the brown stone house of Judge Lap- -
ham. 
A jolly crowd of young people were -
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to "watch out the Old,-watch in the down, but walked uneasily about, try-
New" that eve. They intended to ing to divert his mind from the skating 
-skate until midnight, by the light of the party, and the frolic and fun which he 
bonfire, after which they would -repair knew must he in progress and which 
to the house to satisfy their young ap- he was missing. Hearing a sound of 
1petites. This was the plan for the voices he stepped to the d0or and the 
,evening, as Hiram had heard it talked full glare of the bonfire burst on his 
,all day, while at work. 1 sight, the flames darting higher and 
As he ascended the bank which led higher and lighting up the whole lake. 
-up to the little light, the door opened Hiram walked slowly down to the 
.and a little women appeared, shading shore and stood watching the gliding 
her eyes with her hand, as she peered figures opposite. Presently he saw 
.eut into the darkness. them drawing up into line and he knew 
"Whom do you expect to see?" they were preparing for the start in a 
,called Hiram, as he ran up the steps, race in which the winner was to receive 
knowing very well as he said it that no a prize. How still and unwavering the 
-0ther than himself was the subject of line looked! Then in an instant every 
her anxiety. figure shot forward and glided out up-
"0h Hiram, you are late tonight. It on the smooth ice, bearing straight 
.always worries me when you come toward the spot where Hiram was 
.across the lake after dark, for I cannot standing. 
hdp thinking @f those air-holes near Suddenly, a thought struck him and 
t he island." his heart almost leaped to his mouth. 
"Never fear, mother. I know those "Have they forgotten the air-holes?" 
holes by heart." "Well," said Mrs. Yes, it must be, for they are skating 
Wells, "you must be hungry. Sit down directly toward them. Quick as 
while I get your supper on the table." thought he sprang up the bank, 
Hiram's feeling of disappointment, snatched his skates at the door, dow11 
-0ver being excluded from the festivities again and in less time than , it takes to 
at the Judge's, was too great for him to tell, was off like a flash. "Can I make 
feel very hungry, so he ate very little it? Oh, can I make it? I must, I 
~f the rather scanty supper prepared -must," went through his mind over 
for him. His mother looked anxiously again. 
at his sober face and downcast eyes. It Two skaters had separated from the 
cut her deeply, that her good, hard- rest and were advancing steadily and 
working boy should be left out of this swiftly, but more steadily, more swiftly, 
merry party just because he split wood was Hiram skimming to meet them. 
and did odd jobs now and then at the Closer - closer - Hiram knew that 
big house. those treacherous holes were midway 
between them. 
She had been left a widow three 
years before and since that time she, It would be useless to yell, for the 
with her oniy son, had struggled hard speed with which they were gomg, and 
to keep the wolf from the door. the whistling past their ears would 
After supper, Hiram could not settle drown every other sound. He must 
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make a circuit about the holes, come in 
on the other side and head them off. 
With desperate strides, he swerved to 
the right, then to the left, dashed in 
front of the headmost skater, and cried, 
"The air-holes." But, poor boy! such 
was his impetus that he could not check 
himself until he felt the ice giving way 
beneath his feet. It seemed as if the 
whole world were crumbling beneath 
him, as he sank and the icy water en-
veloped him. 
Roy ,Lapham, for it was he whose 
headlong career Hiram had checked, 
stood for an instant paralyzed with 
terror. Recovering his senses he 
dropped to his hands and knees, and 
crawled slowly toward the ragged edge 
to which Hiram was clinging. Grasp-
ing Hiram's hands he lay stretched at 
full length not daring to try to draw 
back. Thus, in this perilous pC>:eition, 
the boys waited, it seemed hours to 
them, before poles were brought by 
the other hoys and they were taken 
drippmg and almost unconscious from 
cold, to th~ Judge's house, where they 
were tenderly cared for and praised 
and flattered by every one for thP-ir 
bravery and presence of mind. 
Maybe you think this was an un-
fortunate ending to a merry party, but 
Hiram dCJes not think so, nor does 
Roy, for each has gained a dear, close 
friend in the other. Hiram is now a 
privileged character at the big house. 
But what gives him most pleasure is 
the fact that he is in a fair way to sup-
port his mother comfortably and that 
she need spend no more hours of hard 
work and worry. 
r"" GE lit E RAL J\/! E lltT ID lit , 
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Minnesota Educational Association. 
Aside from the tact that the last 
meeting of the Minnesota Educational 
AssociatiQ>n was the largest and most 
successful in the history of the state, 
the readers of this paper have a special 
reason to feel proud of that meeting 
because our own Dr. Shoemaker pre-
sided. There · was an unusually large 
attendance of St. Cloud Normal gradu-
ates who contributed their share to the 
success of the convention. There was 
not a single section but had a St. Cloud 
Normal graduate among its member-
ship. Several are now County Super-
mtendents; a few are members of the 
Board of Education in our cities; a 
number have fitted themselves ,: for 
Hio-h School work; and still others 
ha:e advanced to the position of City 
Superintendent. The reunion of our 
graduates gathered together represen-
tatives of all phases of publi<.: school 
work in Minnesota except the Univer-
sity. The men and women who ~ere 
present at that reunion are exertmg a 
powerful influence upon the trend of 
educational policy at the beginning 9£ 
the new century. The reunion afford-
ed a pleasant hour in which to talk 
over old times, make new acquaint-
ances, and exchange bits 0f experience. 
The Willard Recital. 
The piano forte recital given by Miss 
Carolyn Louise Willard of Chicago, 
Jan. 2 5, was a musical £ea.st. The 
large and intelligent audience showed 
their delight and appreciation both by 
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their close attention and by their spirit-
ed applause. The program was varied 
and artistically arranged. 
The first group by Schumann dis-
played a thorough knowledge and ap-
preciation of the composer. The sec-
ond group, Rondo a Capriccio, G ma-
jor-Beethoven, Intermezzo Op. r I 7 
No. r, and Rhapsody Op. 79 No. 2-
Brahms, and Etude Envoica-Henselo, 
was especially cha1·ming and was en-
thusiastically received. The sympathy 
of touch, strong, vigorous treatment of 
the fortissimo passages, and the ex-
quisite smoothness of the pianissimo 
passages proclaimed the artist. 
The third group, In Autumn-Mosz-
kowski, and Three Preludes and 
Scherzo, b minor-Chopin, completed 
the program which was delightfully 
and beautifully rendered throughout. 
Miss Willard has a pleasing manner, 
simple and unassuming. 
Of Interest to Graduates. 
The former action of the normal 
board requiring two years service in 
this state before endorsement of diplo-
mas could be granted was rescinded; 
so that now graduates may teach out-
side of the state and yet have their 
diplomas endorsed. 
Tailor made suits for ladies. We 
have some elegant goods in blacks, 
blues and grays. Brown, the tailor. 
Mrs. H. V. deGuinon, successor to 
Miss Mary Kron, is selling all present 
stock at half price, to make room for 
new goods. 
Cotter is the leader in all kinds of 
confectionery goods. Try him. 
Brown, the tailor, has the largest 
line of spring goods. Entirely new 
shades and styles. Prices moderate. 
Rigs of all kinds with the very best 
horses money can buy, can be obtained 
at very low rates to Normal students, 
at Coates' livery stable. 
The Courses of Study. 
At the meeting of the State Normal 
Board held Jan. 30, 1901, the courses 
of study for Minnesota Normal schools 
were somewhat revised, and we pub-
lish below the courses as they will be 
in operation after this year. 
The most important fact in connec-
tion with the revised courses is that a 
three years course has been adopted, 
covering practically the same ground 
as the old elementary course but lead-
ing to a certificate instead of a diploma 
upon its completion. The legislature 
will be asked to legalize this certificate 
Students, see my spring line of suit- as a teacher's state certificate of the 
ings. They are durable, stylish and first grade, valid for three years. ' 
cheap. Brown, the tailor. This three year's course has been 
The student's eyes are all important adopted expressly for the purpose of 
to him. On the first sign of trouble he preserving a close connection between 
should go to Clark Bros.' optician, who the Normal schools and the rural 
is a graduate of the Chicago Ophthal- schools, as in all probability a great 
mic College, and qualified to fit the many rural school teachers will avail 
most difficult cases. No charge 1s themselves of this opportunity to equip 
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Litera ture 120 
Solid Geometry 60 




Genl. Methods 60 
Physiology 60 
Genl. History 120 
Chemistry 120 
Special Methods 








Hist. of Education 60 
Literature 120 
Social Science 60 
Teaching 120 





















































Genl. Methods 60 
Physiology 60 
Latin 120 
Eng. Grammar 60 
Special Methods 
or Physiog raphy 60 
Special Methods 







Hist. of Education 60 
Literature 120 
School Science 60 
Teaching 120 





















































Work and School 
Economy 120 
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Athletic Notes. out this game, hockey enthusiasts will 
The Normal School Hockey club see some rare sport during the coming 
met in December last and elected the month. 
following officers for the season of The Basket Ball club elected Mr. 
1900-'01: Captain, Wm. o wens; Sec- ] n_o. Raymond, captain. The team 
retary and Manager, Alfred Holliday; \\~11_1 play _the Central Highs of.St. P,1ul 
Managing Committee, .Paul Ahles, F nday mght, Feb. rst in the Normal 
Charles Campton, Harry Flynn, to- gymnasium. 
gether with Mr. Owens and Mr. Mac- Either on March 22nd or ~9th a 
Arthur, both ex-officio. The prospects gymnastic compe tition will be held in 
for a successful season are unusually the Normal gymnasium, open to Nor-
good, notwithstanding the Jong Christ- ma! and Model students: Prizes will 
mas vacation and the warm weather be offered for the best work done on 
preceding it. Each succeeding year the horse, horizontal bar, parallel bars, 
shows a marked improvement in the etc: F ull particulars with li~ts of ex-
speed of the men, in their knowledge ercises will be made public within a 
of the game and in the number of stu- week or ten days. 
A new line of chocolate creams at 
dents who are candidates for th e team. 
This year's team will be the stro1Jgest 
that has yet represented the Normal Cotter's candy kitchen. 
School. The organization of a team in 
the St. Cloud High School has a ten-
<lency to stimulate the game in the 
c ity. Several practice matches will be 
Butter Kisses! What are they? If 
you don't know, go to Cotter's candy 
kitchen and ask for them. They a re 
all right, and only 20c per pound. 
played between the Normai and High Take Coates' bus and you will never 
School teams and on Feb. 9th the Nor- miss your train. 
mals will meet the strong Central H igh 
School team of St. Paul on the N onnal 
rink: We hope to see the Normals 
s ustain the reputation they earned last 
winter when they defea ted this same 
team, 5-0. A game may be arranged 
for Washington's bir thday, Feb. 22d, 
with the S t. Paul Athletic Cl ub team 
' -O ne of the strongest teams in the 
Northwest. Arrangements a re not 
yet completed, however. Even with-
.!••············· .....................•..•... ■ ••••••• ■ i SKA. TES, HOGKEY 5TICKS 
: and General ".'nort I G d i .,,...,,,_--·· v"r, tng oo s 
~ at THIELl-'\,AN'5 ... . ,~ ...................................................... 
There are times we all feel blue, 
Then is when we want to chew 
Just to pass a way the time, 
A nickle's wort h, perhaps a dime . 
The price is small, but that's enough, 
Go to Cotter's and be up to ~nuff. 
When you want to take a nice drive 
out in the eoti!: f! f ft_o to John Coates' 
and get one t ~ bbiest rigs in the 
't ."3\'n9.0'n9. - • _,, 
Cl Y· QV\\'n\ll.9.3~ ~ QV\\3. . 
I ■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■-■■■■■■■■■■■■■ ■■■■■■---■■■■■ ~ ■■■■all ■■ 
Pn~t w~ -M.l'1t$$$$ F •:wt ,1.0 am,_ ~ilJI" r~1dt '.~~ 'rf~ocls$$ 
[!~!~~,'''.~~t:~~~nery$ 
e.""J\,i -N ·OB~;e r•,,·~f_i~~:lv. s. 
1:_1.lHt 1.H '!ili K'iJ':Ui') D •H 'fO--l-!J, hrr.o WWI 
■ ■ ■ ■ ■ ~ ■ ■ ■• ■ ■ ■ ■ •• ■ ■ • •• ••• ■ ■ •••••• ■ ■ •••••••••••• ■ ■ ■ ••••• , 
.~ 
20 THE NOEMALIA. 
Bus~es to meet all trains, at Coates'. 
Candies 0£ tvery variety, taste, de-
scription and color. Always the best. 
Always up to date. Cotter's candy 
kitchen. 
Kisses are all right if they are the 
right kind. That is just the ,·ery 
reason why Cotter's butter kisse ,;; take · 
so well. They suit every oqe who • 
tries them. Only 20c a pound. 
rc·R·}~·A·r· ... B.A"ii·cA·iN·s·i: 
• • . ~
: For the next thirty days we will sell all kinds of winter goods : • 
• at a discount of from 25 to 35 per cent. We have the largest • 
• Clothing House in the Northwest. Look over our goods an d • · 
: prices before purchasing elsewhere. We never fail to suit. : . : :: 
: Special Discount ~~:~ {l/Jda <#J/Ud--, :~ 
: S d ~ -_,_. _  -cetdltiai. : · • to tu en ts... ~1i. •· 
• -------- rdlektuv. • · . ---...;.----- •· ............................................................ :: 
PUFF BROS. 
GROCERS, BAKERS, 
CONFECTIONERS ____ L 
We carry the largest and most complete 
stock of.staple and fancy Groceries, Confection-
e~y, Prutt, Tobaccos, domestic and imported 
cigars. 
Box trade our Specialty . · 
Wedding C.akes made to order. 
60 7 ST. GERMAIN STREET. 
. ST. CLOUD, MINN ... 
LOOK HERE STUDENTS! KNEW PROCESS STEAM LAUNDRY Will give you the best of work 
and make prices to please 
students. 
OIVE US A CALL 'LADIES AND GENTS. 
E. F. MEYER, 
,_ ____ PROPRIETOR. 
STEAM DYEING & REPAIRING DONE 
AT 
n 
BOWING 93ROS .... 
You will find a full lin e of fancy crack-
ers such as marshmallow creams, fig wa-
fers, marshmallow walnuts, sultana 
crackers, vanilla wafers, 1emon wafers, 
and cracknels. The cheese stral\·s, wa-
fers and assorted cakes are in packages. 




V J<;!:-l'J'I]:I IJLED TRAINR-TllN'TN G t ;AH' 
WEST BOUND. 
No.11, the North Coast I·im!ted .. 11:28 a lL, 
•No. 5, Min nesota local ........... . .1 0.55 a.m 
No. 7, Manitoba Express .............. 11:00 p m 
EA8T BOUND. 
~o. 12, t~e ;-iorth Coast Limited .. tl:28 a.m. 
No. 6, Mmnesota local. ............. 3:10 p.m 
No. 8, Manitoba Express .............. 4 :20 a.m 
*Daily via Brainerd except Sunday. A.I 
other trains daily. 
Pullman First-Ulass and Tourist Sleeping /Jar, 
L. '1'. Stodder, Agent, I·· Chas'. l:l. F. ee, G. P. A 
!'it . ntourl, Minn. 1.\1;. Pitul. Min·~ 
. .............. ■;;..·· ............................... l 
-71. .P. !Ho6ertson =.= 
'ltlatclzmakerJ fewelerJ • 
and Optician.,. I· 
A fine line of watches, clocks, jewelry, etc. : ; 
If you want a fine watch, a cheap watch a : 
lady's ring, a watch chain, a locket, a cha;m : 
~ilver ware, table cutlery, fine clocks, elegant: 
Jewels, remember all can be found at Robert-: . 
son's. Prices always the lowest. Watches: 
that have been spoiled by incompetent work- : , 
men made as good as new. : , 
A. F. ROBElffSON, 510 St. Germain St. a 
•••·•••••·••··•·····••••···•••••••····•····••••• ■■■■■-■l 
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B. Fl. BARTEi{, Sponges, Perfumes, Hair Brushes, Tooth Brushes, and Full Line Druggist Sundries. 
~Try Carter's White Plue for Cough. 
'@p(tCi<i\l fft,U~lljl\tE©Jlj) i@ BR l:l GGI ST 
]l'Plrj)ysi~i<i.Jlj)~' Jf'IT~$Cli'H]Pftn@Jlj)iS\o • : • • ' 
!S~~ ~to ©ieirm~illJI ~t.~ 
~fo ~Il@IJ.do 
J. C. BOEH11, }[. D. 
519 St. Germain Street. 
·Office hours: 11 a. m. to 12:30 o. m., 2 to 4 iuthe 
afternoon, 7 t.o 8 evening. 
....................................................... 
HUHN THE DRUGGIST 
is the place to get all 
fancy toil,1•. !ll'ticlea. 
·····················••11■■••··············••:a■■■••···· 
FIRST NATIONAL BANK, 
ST. CLOUD. M"INN. --- , 
CAFIT AL, $100,000 
All Business Connected with General Bank-
ing will Receive Prompt Attention. 
DIRECTORS. 
H.P . .B~ll, L. W. Collins, 
E B. Smi1,h W. B.Mitchell, 
.John Cooper, L.Clark, J. 
Zapp, John BenAen, .J. G. 
Smith, C. L. Atwood. 
OFFICERS. 
J. G. SMJ'I'B, Pr,•ai<lent. 
L. w. COLLINB, Vice-Pres 
Ed. S:i.n'!'H, Cashie1·. 
Merchants :-: National :-: Bank 
OF ST. CLOUD, MINN. 
CA.FIT.AL, $150.000. 
Banking in all its Branches. - :-
Interest paid upon Time Deposits . 
In Our !Soving·s DepartDJ.ent. 
Deposits reeeived in sums of $1.00 and upwards. Interest 
allowed upon sums of $5.00 and upwards. 
0. H. HAVILL, 
President. 
A.H. REl'.',ffARD. C. L . ATWOOD. 
Cashier. Vice-President. 
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